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To the man who is genuinely interested in our 
advancement, and is doing his utmost to encourage 
our development; to the man who has pursued 
his thankless task day after day without com- 
plaint; to our principal, Mr. Stanley, we dedicate 
this magazine. 


Again we bring you the story of four years at H. H.S. The magazine 
this year gives a sketch of modern history; of the dark days while Hitler 
was victorious, the present invasion year, and the peace to follow. In the 
years to come, when peace has been restored, we will look back on our 
high school days and remember the fun we shared, the good times we 
enjoyed, and the work we did. 


We hope to see you three times a year in the future, but for the pres- 
ent time we must do our best to condense all the things we have to tell 
you into one issue. We hope you will turn to us with pleasure and fond 
recollection from time to time. 


—THE EDITORS 


HA, A. 8. Faculty 


The time is exactly 8:55. As the sec- 
ond pendulum in the office clock completes 
its swing, a circuit closes, and immediately 
the air vibrates with the clatter of many 
electric bells. Doors throughout the 
school open suddenly, and book-laden stu- 
dents emerge from their home rooms on 
their way to first period classes. Yes, 
school has officially begun. 


In the inner office Mr. B. L. Stanley, 
after assuring himself that school is open- 
ing in an orderly manner, returns to his 
desk. From there he performs the duties 
of principal, including the writing of 
character references, the arbitration of 
disputes and the distribution of advice to 
prospective graduates. 

In the outer office Mrs. Harry Barger, 
who knows all about everything going on 
at H. H. S. and can locate any student at 
a moment’s notice, is issuing those endless 
tardy slips (invariably unexcused!). 

On the other side of the office Mrs. Stan- 
ley, custodian of historical knowledge and 
current events, is simultaneously listening 
to a book report, distributing Magruders, 
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and explaining the political implication of 
some recent event in Iraq. 

In room 206 Miss Coffman delivers a 
complicated geometry theorem to confused 
seniors, while freshmen and sophomores 
patiently wait their turn for explanations 
of those “impossible” algebra equations. 

Room 205 finds Mr. D. A. Jackson dis- 
cussing the life and times of the para- 
mecium, along with the principle of flight, 
the electron theory, and those entertain- 
ing tales of Tennessee. 

Next door in room 204 Miss Mildred 
Garnett prepares a French I quiz, while 
her eighth graders industriously tackle 
the latest math problems or science notes. 
On her desk is the recent report of Girls’ 
Hi-Y bond and stamp sales. 

Miss Blosser, room 203, is busy initiat- 
ing her pupils into the mysteries of gen- 
eral science, or, while the class does a 
little investigating on its own, holds a 
conference with her student teachers con- 
cerning next day’s social studies lesson. 
And you may be sure that the back of her 
mind is filled with problems of Girls’ Hi-Y 
and Junior Red Cross. 


At the far end of the hall, room 202, 
Mrs. Craig’s freshmen rehearse their lines 
for one of those famous plays all too infre- 
quent in assembly programs. 

In the library one finds, beside several 
thousand books, Miss Ruth Miller, chief 
librarian, and her capable assistant, Miss 
EK. B. Myers, helping some student ig- 
norant of the complexities of the Dewey 
Decimal System, to locate a certain vol- 
ume. 

On the third floor in room 310, Miss 
Barton, Senior Guardian and TAJ advisor, 
wades through piles of essays, while her 
class improves its vocabularies via the 
Reader’s Digest. 

Rooms 311, 309, and 312, the domain 
of Home Economics teachers Mrs. Brown 
and Miss Tignor, are the source of those 
delightful aromas penetrating classrooms 
to remind students that lunch time is still 
in the distant future. 

Room 308 finds Mrs. Rogers instructing 
in those fascinating whirls of shorthand, 
assisted by her Madison College girls, 
whose duties also include the clapping of 
hands in typing class. 

In room 307 Miss Bolen, who expounds 
the principles of business, urges that all 
bookkeeping sets be in by Friday. 


Miss Anna Lyons Sullivan, who always © 


knows what a equals when a equals y and 
b equals z, helps some floundering student 
with compound interest, percentage; or al- 
lied subjects in room 305. 

Next door in room 304 Miss MeCutcheon 
analyzes a puzzling grammatical construc- 
tion in Latin, while her Study Period peo- 
ple struggle with the annual worksheet on 
Silas Marner. 

In room 303 French II students read 
those charming French plays or attempt 
to learn tomorrow’s vocabulaire, while 
Mr. Wampler’s thoughts stray, and he 
wonders whether he will have to get a 
warrant in order to round up the members 


of his Mixed Chorus for the afternoon 
practice. 


In the Music Room Mrs. Shirley teaches 
do-re-mi and seeks to make her pupils ap- 
preciate the works of Bach, Beethoven, 
and Brahms. 


From the gym we hear the clipped stac- 
cato sounds of one-two-three-four, as 
Coach Warren puts his class through their 
paces, and they begin the tenth push-up. 

On the first floor Miss Spilman, Mrs. 
Shull, Mrs. Fauver, Miss Dameron, Mrs. 
Wise, and Miss Beverage have the task of 
initiating Junior High pupils into the rudi- 
ments of “higher learning” and preparing 
their charges for the all-important Fresh- 
man Year. They glow proudly whenever 
they hear about some new exploit or ac- 
complishment of a former pupil, now a 
dignified upperclassman. 


Several hundred feet from the school 
proper, Mr. Hopkins, head man at ‘Hop 
Shop”’ (more formally known as Industrial 
Arts Building) continues to turn out weld- 
ers, draftsmen, and wood craftsmen from 
his newly converted building. 


The faculty, sitting from left to right. 
includes: Mrs. Gladys Craig, Miss Mary 
Lou McCutcheon, Mr, A. K. Hopkins, 
Miss Virginia Beverage, Mr. B. L. Stanley, 
Mr. D. A. Jackson, Miss Margaretta Coff- 
man, Miss Virginia Bolen, Miss Ruth Mil- 
ler, Miss Mildred Garnett. Second row— 
standing left to right: Mrs. Jenny Lind 
Shirley, Mrs. Lucibel Shull, Miss Marian 


* Dameron, Miss Sallie Blosser, Mrs. Viv- 
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ian Fauver, Mr. Everette Wampler, Miss 
Aurelia Barton, Mrs. B. L. Stanley, Mrs. 
Wirt Wise, Mr. Claude Warren, Mrs. 
Edna Rogers, Miss Anna Lyons Sullivan, 
Miss Elizabeth Myers. Those absent, 
when the picture was taken, include: Mrs. 
Georgia Brown, Miss Margaret Tignor, 
Mrs. Madeline Barger, Miss Ethel Spil- 
man. 


Gneshman Class 


Zoom! What was that? Oh, just a lost 
freshman trying to catch up with his 
classes. After getting well anchored in 
high school, we had a chance to exercise 
our dramatic abilities in Mrs. Craig’s 
class and electrify ourselves in Miss Bloss- 
er’s room. Education in the abilities of 
Einstein was taught in Miss Sullivan’s 
class, and we have Miss McCutcheon to 
thank for our excellent vocabulary. 

A very democratic meeting was held the 
first of the year to elect leaders of the 
class. The honors were given to Presi- 
dent Eastham Jenkins; Vice-President 
Fred Dilworth; Secretary Mary Lee Mis- 
ner; and Treasurer Fred Fishback. The 
teachers selected as sponsors were Miss 
Blosser and Miss Sullivan. 

Reading from left to right our class roll 
reveals the following: first row—Goldie 
Shull, Doris Hornsby, Fay Earman, Betty 
Ann Sanger, Lois Sumption, Betty Jane 
Ney, Kenneth Wagner, Donald Eagle, 
Robert Derrow, Billy Fitzwater, Bill Do- 
vel, John Henry Warlitner, Marshall Tay- 
lor, and Jack Phalen. Second row—Betty 
Blue Liskey, Nancy Dovel, Audrey Craw- 
ford, Annabel Leake, Ardath June Kinch- 
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eloe, Joann Shomo, Janet Lee Taylor, 
Anna Lee Tumer, Mary Lee Misner, East- 
ham Jenkins, Fred Dilworth, Fred Fish- 
back, Peggy Sue Monger, Jeanne Ann 
Phalen, Greta Garber, Betty Ruth Leistra, 
Doris Jean Bodkin, Beth Williams, Mabel 
Sites. Third row — Betty Jean Miller, 
Beverly Shifflett, Frances Pankey, Betty 
Ann Dovel, Mary Lou Kline, Jean Ann 
Bear, Eleanor MclInturff, Evelyn Sim- 
mons, Agness Dingledine, Elizabeth Nus- 
baum, Mabel Southern, Peggy Cline, Betsy 
Payne, Betty Jo Moody, Audrey Summers. 
Fourth row — Evelyn Shifflett, Josephine 
Taylor, Clara Belle Frye, Rosemary Tex- 
iere, Frances Miller, Doris Jean Eye, 
Doris Jean Armstrong, Jean Byers, Mason 
Riggs, John Showalter, Robert Neff, Har- 
ris Livick, Leo Zindler, Eddie Wampler. 
Fifth row—Emily Harman, Betty Ann 
Painter, Jack Ashby, Nolan Stroop, Tom- 
my Leake, Eugene Hillyard, Jack Runion, 
Pete Shank, Bill Garnett, Dwight Miller, 
H. G. Smith, Hamilton Gambill, Bill Bar- 
ley, Clarence Frazier. Absentees: James 
Devier, Aubrey Leake, Milton Miller, 
Kathleen Harpine, Melvin Nutter, Lois 
Byrd, Joe Fifer, William Foley. 


Senhemore Class 


Well, at last we have gotten away from 


the bottom rung of the ladder. We’re 
sophomores now and it is a wonderful 
feeling. By the time we become seniors, 
We imagine we’ll be riding high. 

No time was wasted in September—a 
sophomore class meeting was called almost 
immediately after the beginning of school. 
We elected Joe Brock, president; Earl 
Shirkey, vice-president; Mary Ann ‘Yan- 
cey, secretary; and Vera Starr Preston, 
treasurer. Miss McCutcheon and Mr. 
Stanley were chosen to be our sponsors. 

Vacation was really over! No sooner 
had school begun than the work was 
started in earnest. On the second day, our 
schedules were given to us so we were all 
set for a year of work and fun. Exams 
certainly came along in a hurry and there 
were sighs of relief heard from everyone 
when they were completed. 

Our very large class includes: first row, 
left to right—Montie Ann Armentrout, 
Jewel Shifflette, Marie Leffel, Elizabeth 
Ann Gordon, Ann Vernon Harlin, Susan 
Kaylor, Betty Ann Shomo, Anne Sibert, 
John Bowers, Edwin Newman, Billy Buch- 


(9) 


anan, Fred Sipe, Albert Wagner, John 
Tate, Gibby Cantor. Second row—Patsy 
McCall, Mary Ann Dadisman, Nancy Spit- 
zer, Evelyn Nutter, Victoria Young, Betty 
Ann Earman, Kathleen Earman, Mary 
Ann Yancey, Joe Brock, Earl Shirkey, 
Vera Starr Preston, Mary Margaret Pur- 
cell, Doris Aldhizer, Betty Jean Funk, Lois 
Early, Ann Hoover, Betty Wise Bosser- 
man, Jack Lineweaver. Third row—Ra- 
chel Cumbie, Ellen Lee, Betty Coffman, 
Jean Joseph, Bernardine Arey, Mary Jane 
Menefee, Margaret Lee Garrett, Marjorie 
Birchard, Lois Long, Jane Welsh, Bonita 
Butler, Ruth Calhoun, Mary Sue Landis, 
Clara Miller, Barbara Lou Wooley, Phyllis 
McKenney, Harris Young, Betty Jean Kei- 
ster. Fourth row—Frank Warren, Law- 
rence Roller, Ralph Kiser, Richard Smith, 
Robert Stidley, Layton Clatterbuck, Ru- 
dolph Waggy, Harry Woolf, Raymond 
Showalter, Colleen Edwards, Dorothy 
Wheelbarger, Wanda Webster, Nellie Fra- 
zier, Byron Bowman, Wade Warren, Tom 
Phalen, Bill LeHew, Mildred Carrier. 
Fifth row—Donald Cassidy, Boyd Suter, 
Paul Rhodes, Lurty Sampson, Kenneth 


Neff, Roland Hinkle, Jack Gibbons, Bobby 
Koch, Robert Strickler, Bobby Saum, 
Charles Geil, Richard Shifflette, Tommy 
Hix, Karl Alexander, Nelson Edwards, 
Dean Shore, Talmadge Cooley, Granville 


Hasler, Benny Garber, Tom Prichard, 

Sophomores not in picture are: Doris 
Lee Smith, Jacqueline Lawson, Jane Mc- 
Inturff, Leonard Albrite. 


Junior Class 


September again! And no one realized 
it more fully than the veteran class of 
juniors. We filed into the gym that fate- 
ful morning and waited our turn to be 
assigned to our home rooms. While we 
waited, we noticed about us the uneasy 
freshmen, the more settled sophomores, 
and the seniors, who considered this an 
everyday occurrence. 

After about a week’s confusion concern- 
ing subjects to be taken, schedules, and 
credits needed, we finally settled down to 
some real work. In a short time any one 
of us could be found going from class to 
class either running over the daily French 
“vocabulaire”, memorizing parts of that 
last minute sixty lines of poetry, trying to 
remember which gases are heavier and 
which are lighter than air, going through 
history and current events notes, asking 
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each other if we had the last geometry 
proof completed, reviewing that compli- 
cated shorthand, or staying after school to 
finish our typing assignments. 

In October we decided to give a dance 
and considering that it was the first one 
our class had ever given, it went off with 
a bang. Our second trial was the annual 
Christmas dance which we gave on the 
Friday night before holidays. Both of 
these dances were given to raise money 
for the Junior-Senior Reception in the 
spring. 

Last spring the officers of the class step- 


ped down to let new ones take their 
places. The honored positions went to 
Bryan Haddaway, president; Lenfred 


Kersh, vice-president; Virginia Harrison, 
secretary; and Helen Painter, treasurer. 
Members of the class are: left to right, 


first row—Mary Frances Kiser, Hilda 
Tumer, Mae Zirkle, Joan Shore, Mary Ju- 
lias, Helen Painter, Bryan Haddaway, 
Lenfred Kersh, Virginia Harrison, Jean 
Grandstaff, Claudine Weaver, Eleanor 
Newman, Helen Harmon, J. B. Figgatt, 
John Phalen. Second row—Mildred Mc- 
Glaughlin, Anne Webster, Mae Branner, 
Eleanora Whitmore, Kathryn Wampler, 
Audrey Jenkins, Alice Bowman, Helen 


Long, Nancy Lee Dean, Mary Belle Long, 
Peggy Leffel, Lawrence Shope, Lawrence 
Third row—Ellen 


Bowman, Carl Shull. 


Helmick, Betty Jean Smith, Jane Devier, 
Vera Thomas, Doris Jean Rhodes, Klein 
Haddaway, Evelyn Cooke, Dorothy Lay- 
man, Walter Fifer, Forrest Neff, Saylor 
Neff, Sonny Steele, Richard Dilworth. 
Fourth row-—Bill Holsinger, Norman Se- 
crist, Harry Lee Tucker, Harry Earman, 
Earl McKenney, Edsel Edwards, James 
O’Donnell, Bill Fletcher, Henry Blosser, 
Joe Myers, Gene Runion, Ashby Pankey, 
and Roland Brunk. Absentees: Paige 
Baugher, Douglas Herring, and Welford 
Simmons. 


The past year the members of the Spec- 
tator Staff kept busy collecting news about 
things which were happening in the school. 
Under the direction of Miss Mary Lou 
McCutcheon, its sponsor, the Spectator 
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tried to put the activities of the school be- 
fore the readers of the Daily News Record. 
Whenever there was an assembly pro- 
gram, a member of the Staff was on the 
job ready to report the news to the editors, 


Eva Ann Trumbo and Chester Brent. This 
was true of classroom and club activities, 
movies, dances, and class meetings. 


Whenever a member of the armed forces 
visited H. H. S., he was recognized in the 
Spectator News column and if he gave a 
talk to any class, a summary of it was also 
printed. 


One week the Spectator devoted all its 


material to the Senior activities and infor- 
mation about the Seniors themselves. 

The Staff included the following mem- 
bers: left to right, first row — Gibbons 
Canter; Co-editors Eva Ann Trumbo, 
Chester Brent; Mary Ann Yancey. Sec- 
ond row standing—Mildred McGlaughlin, 
Vera Starr Preston, Susan Kaylor, Jack 
Runion, Miss McCutcheon, Annabel Leake, 
and Audrey Jenkins, typist. 


Mixed Chorus 


Those sounds of voices running up 
and down the scales and do-re-mi drifting 
down the hall from the music room every 
Monday, Wednesday, and Friday after- 
noons, came from the members of the 
Mixed Chorus. 

The chorus was organized when a group 
of boys and girls, who just liked to sing for 
the enjoyment of it, decided to lend an ear 
to each other. Though rather a new or- 
ganization, the chorus grew steadily un- 
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der the capable directorship of Mr. Ever- 
ette Wampler, and was in great demand 
for programs in local churches and clubs. 

The chorus presented a beautiful pro- 
gram of music at Christmas, when, by 
candlelight in the gymnasium, they sang 
familiar carols and other music suited to 
the time of year. A similar program was 
given at the Mount Clinton High School 
before the Christmas vacation, 

This year the chorus filled numerous 
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engagements in the city churches, sang 
for the Kiwanis Club, Rotary Club, Pub- 
lice Forum, bond rallies and other pro- 
grams. No assembly was quite complete 
without at least one special number from 
the chorus. 

Bill Fletcher did an excellent job as 
president, and his able assistant was 
Klein Haddaway, vice-president. Nancy 
Furry kept busy collecting funds and bal- 
ancing the budget. Eva Ann Trumbo was 
always seen at the beginning of each meet- 
ing busily checking the roll, and Gerry Es- 
tep was frequently heard calling for all 


music to be brought to the library. 

The members were: front row, left to 
right—Mae Branner, Mary Margaret Pur- 
cell, Betty Alexander, Geraldine Estep, 
Klein Haddaway, Eva Ann Trumbo, Bill 
Fletcher, Nancy Furry, Barbara Freed, 
Agness Dingledine, Susan Kaylor, Ann 
Vernon Harlin. Second row—Gibby Can- 
ter, Bonnie Lee Wampler, Betty Jean 
Funk, Earlene Andes, Jane Staples, Sarah 
Brent, Vera Starr Preston, Cameron Mil- 
ler. Back row—Dean Shore, Harris Liv- 
ick, Douglas Herring, Gene Runion, and 
Bill Showalter. 


Junior 


Order! Order! Order! (Stillness.) 
Since everyone is quiet, is there any busi- 
ness to be discussed? That’s the plan for 
most of the meetings with Mildred Mc- 
Glaughlin, our president, presiding. 

The council worked mighty hard this 
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Red Cress Council 


year on the many war projects it supports. 
It was one of the most successful years 
that we have experienced. Starting off au- 
spiciously with the Roll Call amounting to 
about sixty dollars, we followed this with 
the Christmas Seal project which amount- 


ed to sixteen dollars. The Christmas bas- 
kets were more plentiful and better plan- 
ned than any year in the past, thanks to 
the support given to them by all the stu- 
dents of H, H.S. 

After the holiday season we checked up 
on the medical supplies of the school. 
Later we gave a Truth or Consequence 
Benefit Show for the War Fund, earning 
thirty dollars for the drive. Throughout 
the year Woodrow Wilson General Hos- 
pital received gratefully, from the council, 
games and other little favors for the sol- 
diers there. 

The faithful and hardworking council 


under the fine sponsorship of Miss Blosser 
includes: left to right, first row Betsy 
Payne, Janet Hansen. Second row—Mil- 
dred McGlaughlin, Betty Jean Keister. 
Third row—Virginia McCall, Peggy Sue 
Monger. Fourth row—George Fifer, Bill 
Knupp, Douglas Dadisman, Walter Zirkle, 
Jr., Ann Hoover, Dorothy Glover, Dede 
Devier, Stanley Plaugher, Billy Kyger, 
John Katsorelas. Fifth row—Helen Van 
Pelt, Patsy Shomo, Joann Shomo, Lois 
Burkholder, Annabel Leake, Janet Lee 
Taylor. Sixth row—Dottie Layman, Miss 
Blosser, Cameron Miller. Seventh row— 
George Roberts, Billy Garnett. 


Science Clut 


The students who met one afternoon to 
form this year’s Science Club were very 
eager to begin work. Under the sponsor- 
ship of Miss Blosser, they made various 
experiments, saw several movies, and gave 


F 


interesting talks. After experiencing sev- 
eral unsuccessful experiments which re- 
sulted in slight explosions, they learned 
more about how substances react with each 
other and the results. All they did gave 
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them a more complete knowledge concern- 
ing the make-up of the world in which they 
live. 


Other plans of the club included visits 
to the observatory at Parkview, the air- 
port, and the Madison College laboratories 
—visits which they were unable to make 
last year. 


The capable officers of the newly affil- 
iated club were: Bill Showalter, president; 


Victory 


The Victory Corps originated in the 
school for the purpose of helping the va- 
rious clubs reorganize through the school 
to meet the needs of the war effort. 

Reading from left to right around the 
“V"’, they are: Miss Ethel Spilman, Spon- 
sor; John Stirewalt, Senior; Warren Den- 


Virginia Harrison, vice-president; Mae 
Zirkle, secretary; and Klein Haddaway, 
treasurer. The roll includes: left to right 
—Gibby Canter, Bill Showalter, Ann 
Hoover, Vera Starr Preston, Mae Zirkle, 
Jack Gibbons, Dean Shore, Harry Canter, 
Karl Alexander, Talmadge Cooley, Nancy 
Jane Warren, Joan Shore, Dan Carroll, 
Kenneth Neff, Carolyn Steele, Virginia 
Harrison, Klein Haddaway, and Betty 
Wise Bosserman. 


Corps 


ton, Senior; Dorothy Wheelbarger, Soph- 
omore; Annabel Leake, Freshman; Tommy 
Darnell, Seventh Grade; Sue Low, Eighth 
Grade; Mary Bell Long, Junior; Gene 
Runion, Junior; James Bradshaw, Senior; 
Mr. Everette Wampler, Sponsor. 
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Girls’ He-Y 


This year the Girls’ Hi-Y Club added an 
additional slogan to its ‘‘clean living, clean 
speech, clean athletics, clean scholarship. 
and contagious Christian character.” It 
was “all out for Victory.” 

One of the club’s most important activi- 
ties was the sale of war stamps and bonds, 
After a great deal of experimenting, it 
organized a system which proved very 
successful. Yes, those girls you saw every 
Monday morning heading for their rooms 
at breakneck speed were the Hi-Y mem- 
bers getting orders for bonds and stamps. 

The program committee, made up of sev- 
eral of the members, saw to it that we had 
some very interesting programs. Several 
of the ministers from the various churches 
spoke to us at the regular meetings held on 
Tuesday afternoons. The committee tried 
to put as much emphasis as possible on the 
purpose of the Hi-Y, which is ‘to create, 
maintain, and extend throughout the 
school and community, high standards of 
Christian character.” 

Early this year the girls began to plan 
a minstrel. The Boys’ Hi-Y Club willingly 
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agreed to help, and together they set the 
date for April. 

Besides its special projects the club kept 
up the Hi-Y tradition of going to church 
in a body regularly each month, and held 
a Bible Study near the end of school. 

The officers were: president, Carolyn 
Steele; vice-president, Jane Staples; sec- 
retary, Lois Burkholder; and treasurer, 
Betty Lou Sipe. 

Reading from left to right our members 
are: first row—Carolyn Steele, Lois Burk- 
holder, Jane Staples, Betty Lou Sipe. Sec- 
ond row—Lois Neff, Doris Jean Rhodes, 
Joan Shore, Barbara Freed, Nancy Jane 
Warren, Sarah Brent, Janet Morris, Au- 
drey Jenkins, Kathryn Wampler, Nancy 
Furry, Mildred McGlaughlin, Doris Fra- 
zier. Third row—Jean Garber, Bonnie 
Lee Wampler, Florence Gambill, Betty Al- 
exander, Helen Long, Eva Ann Trumbo, 
Gerry Estep, Ellen Helmick, Mae Zirkle, 
Betty Jean Smith, Mary Frances Kiser. 
The members not in the picture are: Jane 
McInturff, Doris Jean Aldhizer, and Vera 
Starr Preston. 


Bays’ Hé-Y 


Although many obstacles confronted the 
club, the Boys’ Hi-Y came through again 
with flying colors, upholding its purpose 
“to create, maintain, and extend through- 


out the school and community, high stand- 


ards of Christian character.” 

The new class schedule forced the club 
to hold its meetings at night, or around 
one of the tables in the cafeteria. The 
first event was a get-acquainted meeting 
in which they mapped out a program of 
war work to pursue during the year. 

Later, the club held the induction cere- 
mony, an impressive service around a 
group of candles which symbolize the Hi-Y 
ideals. The six old members presented 
pins to their charges with a solemn air. 

The Boys’ and Girls’ Clubs cooperated 
closely this year, since the club activities 
were restricted to war work. A bond and 
stamp drive through the school was very 
successful, and raised a great deal of 
money. Both clubs followed the previous 
custom of attending community churches 
at least once a month, 

Other worth-while projects which met 
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with the club’s approval and sponsorship 
included: furnishing ‘manpower’ for 
scrap collection, sponsoring rallies in the 
gym to sell bonds, helping send food to 
needy families, and later in the year, pre- 
senting a minstrel show in cooperation 
with the Girls’ Hi-Y. 

A Boys’ Hi-Y dance, and perhaps some 
other activities, including the annual pic- 
nic which has always proved such a great 
success, were planned for spring. 

The past year found the following Hi-Y 
members: front row, left to right—Bill 
Fletcher, treasurer; Harry Canter, vice- 
president; Warren Denton, president; 
Jim Bradshaw, secretary. Second row— 
John Phalen, Chester Brent, Jack Marsh, 
Harry Bowers, Walter Green, John Stire- 
walt, Fred Schramm, Bill Showalter, Dale 
Sumption, Joe Brock, Ashby Pankey. 
Standing — Gibby Canter, Bryan Hadda- 
way, Cameron Miller, Tom Wagner, 
Klein Haddaway, Mr. Stanley (sponsor), 
Walter Trobaugh, Will Sipe, Coach War- 
ren (sponsor), Donnie Shank, Eddie 
Hughes, Alvin Carter. 
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Every Tuesday after school there’s a 
hurry and scurry of chattering girls going 
to their Junior Hi-Y meeting. This hard- 
working, fun-loving group is slowly but 
surely bringing its club to the top. 

Throughout the year, several interest- 
ing and helpful stories were read at the 
meetings and talks were given to empha- 
size the purpose of the Junior Hi-Y, ‘“‘to 
create, maintain, and extend throughout 
the school and community, high standards 
of Christian character.” 

During the past year the club entered 
in the following activities: the Library 
Benefit Tea, the Poppy Sale, and the sell- 
ing of bonds and stamps at local theatres. 
The club also prepared and sent a Christ- 
mas basket to a needy family in the city, 
and visited different city churches with 
the Girls’ and Boys’ Hi-Y. 

The officers this year were: Betty Blue 
Liskey, president; Agness Dingledine, 
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vice-president; and Jean Ann Bear, sec- 
retary-treasurer. With the helpful sug- 
gestions of Miss Dameron, the faithful 
sponsor, the club has progressed greatly 
in solving many problems and in gaining 
success in its activities. 

This year’s members were: first row— 
Helen Miller, Janet Lee Taylor, Audrey 
Crawford, Annabel Leake, Lois Sumption, 
Beth Williams, Jean Ann Bear, Betty Blue 
Liskey, Agness Dingledine, Goldie Shull, 
Greta Garber, Vallie McInturff, Doris Jean 
Wilt, Helen Warlitner, Emily Long, Betty 
Dovel, Betty Wise Bosserman. Second 
row—Miss Dameron, Bonita Butler, Ber- 
nice Shull, Jane Riddell, Mabel Sites, Ann 
Vernon Harlin, Anne Sibert, Mabel South- 
ern, Betty Ruth Leistra, Joann Shomo, 
Ardath June Kincheloe, Doris Jean Eye, 
Rosemary Texiere, Vera Starr Preston, 
Susan Kaylor, Mary Ann Yancey, Lois 
Early, Ann Hoover, 


Cheer Leaders 


“Are you ready? Hep! Hep!” This 
battle cry is recognized by everyone. Yes, 
they are those ready cheerleaders of 
H. H. 8S. spurring the team on to victory. 

The squad as a whole was unusually 
good, and when it was possible, trailed 


class, which apparently means that in the 
future H. H. 8S. will have true veterans. 
Gibby Canter and Jane Welsh, both from 
the sophomore class, took care of the left 
end; Donnie Shank, senior, and Mary Ju- 
lias, junior, managed the center; while, on 


along with both the basketball and football 
team to cheer them on to victory. Maybe 
they were responsible for a lot of them! 
These trips took in Clifton Forge, Waynes- 
boro, Staunton, Lexington, and Charlottes- 
ville, where victories were usually ob- 
served. 

This year there were three representa- 
tives on the squad from the sophomore 
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the right, there was Ellen Beale, senior, 
and Jack Gibbons, sophomore, to uphold 
the vocals. 

All those who came to the game will 
vouch that the cheerleaders have really 
done their job well. The three new spirited 
yells, and the attempts made to perfect the 
‘no cinch’ cartwheels earned them all a 
cheer from H. H. S. 


Goathall 


“Hail to the Champions!’’—and champ- 
ions they proved themselves to be. The 
team finished the season with the brilliant 
record of seven wins, one tie, and no de- 
feats. They carried away the district title, 
and went on to win the half-state champ- 
ionship from Suffolk in an unforgettable 
6-0 victory. 

They piled up a grand total of 219 points 
against their opponents’ 25. The team’s 
success is the result of untiring effort by 
Coach Warren to improve the squads, the 
willingness of the boys to learn, their 
‘“never-give-up” spirit, and the wonderful 
enthusiasm that was shown by the stu- 
dents and fans. 


This year’s first team consisted of: first 
row, left to right—Horne, back; Hadda- 
way, back; O’Donnell, end; Schramm, 
tackle; Olcott, guard; Myers, center, Brad- 
shaw, guard; Stover, tackle; Captain Den- 
ton, end; Sipe, back; Bowers, back. The 
second team included: second row, left to 
right—Neff, Kersh, Fifer, Cooley, Woolf, 
Showalter, Dilworth, Hughes, Green, A. 
Leake, and Pankey. Back row, left to right 
——Mr. Stanley and these substitutes—Hol- 
singer, Manning, Kiser, McKenney, Bloss- 
er, Carter, Simmons, Leake, Wagner, Cas- 
sidy, and Coach Warren. 


The Streak’s 1943 record shows: 
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Rashethall 


The Harrisonburg Blue Streaks have 
again turned in a record breaking team, 
after winning fifteen out of sixteen league 


games, losing only to Waynesboro by a’ 


close score of 30 to 35. The Streaks later 
avenged this defeat on the Big Blues’ court 
by a score of 33 to 18, holding Waynesboro 
to one point in the last half. ; 

The Blue Streaks again won the Dis- 
trict Championship this year to make a 
record of eight times in twelve years. On 
Friday, March 38, the H. H. S. boys played 
host to the Norview boys of Norfolk in a 
hard fought game for the half-state cham- 
pionship. The game was very interesting 
and drew over seven hundred people. As 
the game ended, the H. H. S. lads had 
forged ahead by a score of 35 to 22. 

On March 23 the Harrisonburg Blue 
Streaks went to Roanoke to play the Wil- 
liam Fleming Colonials in the William 
Fleming gym. The Blue Streaks played a 
flashy game and when they came home, 
brought with them the state championship 
game and one of the best records known 


_ and the armed services. 
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to H. H. S. The score for this game was 
56 to 33, with both Streak teams playing. 


A great deal of the credit for the highly 
praised success of this year’s team goes to 
Coach Warren, veteran coach at H. H. S. 
for over twelve years. 


The Blue Streaks will lose many of their 
star players this year both to graduation 
Billy Horne, 
court star for two years, will report for 
the armed service before graduation. 
Harry “Fuzz’’ Bowers, Warren Denton, 
Walter Trobaugh, and Walter Green will 
all graduate in June. Returning for the 
term next year will be Will Sipe, star 
for three years, along with Lindy Kersh, 
H. H. S. high point man for the year. Also 
returning next year will be Charles Geil, 
Joe Myers, and Ashby Pankey. 


The team includes: left to right, first 
row—Denton, Horne, Kersh, Bowers, Sipe. 
Second row—Garnett, Myers, Green, Tro- 
baugh, Geil, Pankey. Third row—Stover 
(manager), Coach Warren, 


Girls’ Basketball 


The girls at H. H. 8. were very enthusi- 
astic this year and started to work early 
persuading Coach Warren to have a Var- 
sity Basketball team for girls. Finally he 
consented, and after the first stiff work- 
out, the girls unanimously elected Eva 
Ann Trumbo their manager. 

Because of the Streakettes’ late start 
they couldn’t schedule games with the dis- 
trict schools, so they willingly played the 
county schools. 

Apparently Lady Luck was not with 
them this year for they were defeated five 
times. This didn’t destroy their determi- 
nation, however, and they managed to 
chalk up two victories. 

Holding down the guard positions were 
Betty Lee Zirkle, Helen Painter, and Sarah 
Brent. Zirkle, a veteran of two years, 
started her third, while Brent and Painter 
played their first year of Varsity basket- 
ball. The team will lose Brent and Zirkle 
through graduation. This will leave 
Painter as next year’s “Old Timer.” Betty 
Bosserman and Ellen Beale played two of 


the forward positions while Claudine 
Weaver and Lois Early shared the other. 
Ellen Beale played her third and last year 
on the first team while Weaver, Early and 
Bosserman completed their first season. 


Ellen Beale played the part of captain 
of the Streakettes. Miss Dameron and 
Miss Blosser of the faculty, did splendid 
jobs by chaperoning the girls; when 
Coach Warren was unable to go with them, 
Tom Albrite filled in for him and proved 
quite capable, 


Even though the scoreboard figures were 
not very impressive, the team displayed 
outstanding sportsmanship throughout 
the season. It included: first row, left to 
right—Sarah Brent, Betty Lee Zirkle, 
Helen Painter, Ellen Beale, Betty Wise 
Bosserman, and Claudine Weaver, all of 
the first team. Second row—the hard 
working substitutes were: Mary Lee Mis- 
ner, Mary Frances Kiser, Jane Staples, 
Lois Early, Ann Hoover, and Ruth Cal- 
houn. 
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Taj Staff 


Again this year, because of wartime re- 
strictions we published only one issue of 
the TAJ. Even so, we found plenty of 
work waiting to be done. The last few 
weeks found the Staff members frantically 
rushing around collecting club write-ups, 
class rolls, and pictures to go in the mag- 
azine. 

Dan Carroll and Ellen Beale, assisted 
by Harry Canter, quite capably took care 
of the financial and business end of the 
magazine, and initiated our juniors, John 
Phalen and Mary Julias, into the worries 
of the business staff. 

Any TAJ meeting found Co-editor Dale 
Sumption impressively stroking his chin 
and telling anyone who wanted to know ap- 
propriate fifteen-letter words to help take 
up space. Chester Brent rarely failed to 
have one of his brainstorms, which left us 
discussing his ideas the rest of the meet- 
ing. 

Sarah Brent had her worries as well as 
the rest of us in doing the necessary art 
work. Gerry Estep spent her time chas- 


ing down club activities and assisting the - 


junior members, Betty Jean Smith, Dickie 
Dilworth, and Mildred McGlaughlin, in do- 
ing the write-ups. 

Our most difficult job this year was get- 
ting the Staff together. The new schedule 
change made it practically impossible to 
meet during school time, and there were 
always “must” activities after school. We 
really felt victorious when we were able to 
corral enough members to have a meeting. 
Things began to hum when Co-editor 
Nancy Furry, after a siege of scarlet fe- 
ver, came back to school just a few weeks 
before the final deadline. In spite of 
the handicaps, however, we managed to 
get the magazine ready for the press with- 
out any disastrous results. Except that 
Miss Barton now has a number of grey 
hairs in her head labelled “1944 Tags’! 

The Staff includes: left to right, first 


row—Celestine Senger, Sarah Brent, Ellen 
Beale, Dale Sumption, Dan Carroll, Nancy 
Furry, Harry Canter, Chester Brent, Ger- 
ry Estep. Standing—John Phalen, Betty 
Jean Smith, Miss Barton, Dick Dilworth, 
Mary Julias. 


Senior Class Officers 


JACK MARSH 


Sia ok a De ae President 


Sponsors RUTH CARBELD 2ha..0.05-2 Vice-President 
Miss BARTON LOIS-BURK HOLDER Ga... send Secretary 
Mr. JACKSON GHESTER BREN Tartu ete Treasurer 

Colors Flower 
Red and White : Red Rose 
MorTto 


“We have crossed the bay, 
The ocean lies before us.” 
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BETTY BERRY ALEXANDER 
EARLENE EVELYN ANDES 


RoxA ELLEN BEALE 


HARRY RICHARD BOWERS 
JAMES WATT BRADSHAW, III 


CHESTER HORTON BRENT, JR. 


SARAH KENDALL BRENT 
Lois MARIE BURKHOLDER 


HarRY YANCEY CANTER 


DANIEL MILLER CARROLL, JR. 
DAvip ALVIN CARTER 


ELIZABETH BURNETTE CRAWFORD 


(25) 


EpGAR WARREN DENTON, JR. 
GERALDINE FRANCES ESTEP 


Doris ZANE FRAZIER 


EUNICE BARBARA FREED 
NANCY EUTSLER FURRY 


FLORENCE VIRGINIA GAMBILL 


GLORIA JEAN GARBER 
DoroTHY ELIZABETH GLOVER 


WALTER FRANKLIN GREEN, JR. 


FAy ADOLINE HOLSINGER 
EDWARD ELMER HUGHES, JR. 


JOHN OTHO MARSH, JR. 
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Epwoop CAMERON MILLER 


ROWLAN LEE MILLER 


JOSEPH EDWARD MONTALBANO 


JANET LEE Morris 


Lois HENRIETTA NEFF 


PHYLLIS JEAN NEWMAN 


RICHARD NORMAN OLCOTT 


EpDNA MAE RHINEHART 


Doris VIRGINIA RUEBUSH 


FREDERICK CHARLES SCHRAMM 


DONALD EUGENE SHANK 


WILBUR HAMILTON SHOWALTER 
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Betty Lou SIPE 


JOANN FRANCES SMITH 


JANE BISHOP STAPLES 


CAROLYN JOYCE STEELE 
JOHN MILES STIREWALT 


JAMES NORWOOD STOVER 


DALE EUGEN SUMPTION 
RuTH ARLENE TARBELL 


MAry LOUISE TATE 


WALTER RAY TROBAUGH, JR. 
EvA ANN TRUMBO 


THOMAS ELMER WAGNER 
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BONNIE LEE WAMPLER NANCY JANE WARREN Betty LEE ZIRKLE 


Class Seng 


Tune—As Time Goes By 


We hate to leave you now, but it is time 
to go, 

We know we'll miss you so; 

Don’t know where we will meet again, 

As time goes by. 


But memories of school years will never, 
never end, — 

On that you can depend; 

No matter what the future brings, 

As time goes by. 


We’ve crossed the bay, the ocean lies 
before, ; 

Hearts full of courage, we will reach the 
shore; 

Memories of years that were full of fun 

Will carry us on. 


So goodbye, everyone, we hate to leave so 
soon, 

But now the time has come; 

We won’t forget you, Harrisonburg High 

As time goes by. 


GERRY ESTEP 
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Share the Glory 


of 


The Taj Mahal 


Wittiest 
BETTY ZIRKLE 
JIM STOVER 


Friendliest 


CAROLYN STEELE 
JIM STOVER 


Cutest 


CAROLYN STEELE 
EDDIE HUGHES 


Most Carefree 


SARAH BRENT 
“FUZZY” BOWERS 


Best Dancer 

Most Athletic 
Most Popular 
Best All-Round 


ELLEN BEALE 
WARREN DENTON 
Best Looking 


LOIS BURKHOLDER 
WALTER GREEN 


Most Intellectual 


NANCY FURRY 
CHESTER BRENT 
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Most School Spirit 
ELLEN BEALE 
JIM STOVER 


Most Dependable 


EvA ANN TRUMBO 
DAN CARROLL 


Glimpses 04 Agra 


Salutatory 


DALE SUMPTION 


It is really a pleasure to welcome you 
here tonight, for myself and for the Class 
of 1944. We are proud and happy to see 
the support which you are giving us on 
this, the last night of our high school ca- 
reer. 

The step we are about to take is an im- 
portant one because our chance of success 
lies before us, and our efforts to achieve 
our goal will show the results of our educa- 
tion in high school. 

We have learned a great many things 
about life in high school. Among these 
are the value of cooperation, hard work, 
and faith in our fellow classmates. 

The result of the present war and the 
solidness of postwar peace will depend to 
a great extent on these fundamentals. It 
is the duty of every person here tonight to 
stress these principles in every way pos- 
sible. Unity of action is necessary to 
achieve a worth-while goal. Success isn’t 
easy; it must be attained by effort and 
hard work. Everyone must pull together 
to reach his destination with that degree 
of pride which is justified by work well 
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done. We must put our trust in others— 
in their ability and faith to work as a team 
for a common cause — in our case, world 
peace. 

No doubt many of the boys here tonight, 
and possibly some of the girls, will soon 
be in some branch of the armed services. 
Here cooperation is really advocated and 
developed. The success of every operation 
depends on the coordination of each unit 
and also upon the hard work of each in- 
dividual to make a victorious campaign 
a reality. Our high school training has 
given us a firm foundation upon which to 
build, and the education which we have 
absorbed will open up avenues of high 
technical knowledge to us. 

Whether we go into service or remain in 
civilian life, the ideals and ethics taught 
us in high school will always help us to 
take the right path and gain prominence 
through cooperation, hard work, and faith 
in our fellows. 

Let me again extend a most cordial wel- 
come for one and all to the exercises be- 
ing held here tonight. 


At Dusk 


As the Indian sun set in the west and 
the dusk of evening drew its curtains, en- 
shrouding the Taj Mahal in a cloak of 
misty grey, an old man was walking his 
accustomed rounds at the place which to 
him meant everything. 

His life had been built up around the 
stately shrine and his years of faithful 
service had made him a vital part of the 
great marble structure. His admiration 
had grown unceasingly with the years and 
should he be given the opportunity, he 
would talk for hours, describing the struc- 
ture, telling everything about it from its 
origin in 1631 until the present time. He 
knew it all like a book. 

As he mused over the past and the great 
happiness he had achieved from his duties 


there, the cool breeze blew in with the 


evening dusk and made soft ripples in the 
pool which seemed to magnify the beauty 
of the beautiful mausoleum. 

Then the old man’s attention was. di- 
verted by sounds, nearly inaudible in 
their undertone. He looked up and saw 
before him a khaki clad soldier, awed by 
the great masterpiece. The Old Keeper 
was gratified as he saw the soldier regard 
the Taj Mahal with wondering esteem ac- 
companied by pleasure and delight. Joy 
leaped up in the keeper’s heart as he 
thought of having an opportunity to dis- 
play the distinguished magnificence of the 
idolized monument. 

Upon closer observation, he recognized 
the khaki clad young man to be one of the 
American soldiers who was stationed at a 
nearby army post. 

The soldier, not seeing the old man at 
first, his attention wholly absorbed by the 
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splendid vault, spoke presently, explaining 
his reason for making his visit so late in 
the day. 

“T only have a twelve o’clock pass and I 
didn’t know whether I would ever get an- 
other opportunity to see the Taj Mahal. 
You see,’ continued the soldier, “I grad- 
uated with the class of ’44 at Harrisonburg 
High School. Our year-book—THE TAJ 
—was dedicated and named after this im- 
pressive building. 

‘“‘We so named it because we desired to 
choose a title which was associated with 
great merit and would stand for an object 
of distinguished honor.” 

“Indeed!” answered the Old Keeper in 
a quivering voice prevalent with men of 
his age. ‘You picked a very good name 
for your—what did you say it was?” 

“A year-book,” replied the _ soldier. 
“There were fifty-three of us in that class 
who had spent four years together at the 
school—yes, they were four happy years, 
too. 

“T remember that morning in September 
1940, when we first started our course in 
the higher level of knowledge. We were 
freshmen—‘rookies’ they called us. We 
were a bunch of happy-go-lucky, fun-lov- 
ing youngsters from the start, but when 
it came down to the new classes and sched- 
ules, we really went to work with enthusi- 
asm and the desire to learn. Our heads 
were high. We were preparing ourselves 
for the place which would be ours in the 
world with our careers, positions, and pro- 
fessions—whatever way we chose to serve 
our nation and all mankind. We were all 
ambitious. 

“Ryom the start we marked the begin- 


ning of a different class; an individual 
class unprecedented in the history of THE 
SLAshe 

“Our first class activity, a spring pic- 
nic, was an instant success out at Massa- 
nutten Caverns. We were all having a 
grand time, and showed it, too. Every- 
thing was super, from the icy dip in the 
mountain water and the strenuous game of 
softball to the placid enjoyment of the hot 
dogs and toasted marshmallows — smoke 
and all.” 

“Yes,” agreed the Keeper, “it’s nice to 
recall the full measure of enjoyment that 
young people used to get out of life, but 
what about the next year—the year that 
The Great War came to you. Did you still 
have your gay laughter and simple jokes?” 

“That is a very logical question,” the 
young man replied. “In our freshman 
year, although Europe was at war we were 
still neutral, but in September, when we 
came back to school as sophomores, we 
were on the very brink of war. We were 
a little more mature then, with a serious 
outlook on life. We realized that each 
year more and more responsibilities would 
be placed on our shoulders, but we were 
prepared to take things in our stride. 
Then came Pearl Harbor—it was here! 
With war came wartime restrictions and 
activities. Our time became so taken up 
with our services that class activities were 
forced into the background. We had a 
much greater job to do in which each had 
his part and worked with added zeal and 
enthusiasm. 

“Our junior year found the world stil! 
upset and disturbed by the war. The war 
was brought much closer to us when some 
of the boys in our own class went into the 
armed forces of our country. We started 
the year off with a clear outline in mind 
of the classes we desired to pursue, confi- 
dent that by this time we knew how to un- 
tangle all problems in schedule changes. 
We again elected class officers and spon- 
sors to help us overcome our problems and 
to aid in carrying out our undertakings. 

“At Christmas we gave our first dance. 
A special decorating committee was 
chosen to give the gymnasium a more fes- 
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tive air. The day of the dance found prac- 
tically every junior rushing frantically to 
and from the gym carrying cedar, crepe 
paper, bells, or some teacher’s cherished 
thumb tacks. 

“That evening we were able to view the 
fruits of our labor. The gym was trans- 
formed—a place of tall cedar trees, clus- 
ters of snowy white bells, green and red 
crepe paper streamers all enveloped in a 
soft red light. Yes, our first dance was a 
great success and started off the holiday 
season in an unsurpassed fashion. 

“Time passed all too quickly and again 
we found ourselves at the close of another 
year of school. As has always been the 
custom, we gave the seniors a reception 
several days before their graduation. For 
a while, because of the wartime restric- 
tions, we were afraid we would not be able 
to entertain our upperclassmen. But after 
a great deal of controversy, permission 
was granted. This reception was carried 
out with an army camp theme—the war 
being prevalent in everyone’s minds, es- 
pecially since many of the senior boys 
were leaving soon for military service. 

“The day of the reception found us 
again excitedly decorating. The color 
scheme was red, white, and blue. Several 
tents were pitched and a flag on a lofty 
pole graced the center of the floor. The 
streamers were placed in a “V” for Vic- 
tory formation. The dance was started 
with military precision when the red- 
white-blue cannon, which had been con- 
structed by our ingenious boys exploded to 
the astonishment of the guests. 

“September came again bringing with it 
that eagerly anticipated date — the first 
day of school. Yes, this time we were 
really glad to come back. We were enter- 
ing the final stretch on the long road to 
graduation. With the coveted titles of 
Seniors we felt quite superior to all other 
human beings but after the first few days 


-we found that being a senior brings hard 


work with all its glory. 
“During that year our studies became 
more intensive and we began to think se- 


riously of our future, so darkened by the 
war. 


“Our outstanding activity of the year 
was our Variety Show which featured 
Harry Lee Solomon’s ‘Aces of Rhythm’. 
The contestants were members of the va- 
rious classes of H. H. S. The numbers 
ranged from the classics to the hottest 
boogie-woogie. Here again, the class dis- 
played its originality in the stunts and 
laughable antics of the participants. 

“Then came the night of our reception— 
the time we could sit back and let the 
juniors tackle decorating problems. It 
was a wonderful party ending four years 
of school life, which will always be treas- 
ured in our memories. 

“Now we realized with misgivings we 
had come to the end of our travels through 
high school. Those days had been happy 
ones and each of them prepared us more 
fully for the time when we would leave the 
portals of H. H. S. to take our place in the 
world. Although the world was still dark- 
ened by the shadows of war, we were look- 
ing anxiously to the day when the earth 
should again be peaceful. 

“We thus went out into the world and 


took our varied places to work and pray for 
the peace which would come. The great- 
est number of the boys in our class went 
directly into the armed forces while others 
rendered service in many ways until they 
were eligible to join the fighting forces. 
That should explain why I am here in India 
tonight. 

“Oh—I’m afraid the time has slipped 
away from me and I must get back to my 
post, but, here, I would like for you to have 
this copy of our TAJ as a token of our es- 
teem.” 

The soldier took one farewell look at 
the famed sanctuary, then turned away 
and disappeared into the lengthening 
shadows, leaving the Old Keeper to con- 
tinue his rounds in solitude. 


Class History 


RUTH TARBELL 
GERRY ESTEP 


JACK MARSH 


Ja Darkness Ay ee 


The air was tranquil as night descended 
on the earth like fog, gliding slowly over 
everything. It blotted out the sun as if a 
huge hand had been placed over its sur- 
face. The earth grew quiet as darkness 
tightened its grip on the universe. Each 
form lost its shape and cast grotesque 
shadows as the darkness enveloped it. 

Stillness overpowered the sound of 
day, and silence reigned. Even the birds 
ceased their noisy chatter, thereby con- 
tributing to the peace of the world. 


In the quietness of the evening in his 
home nearby, the keeper of the Taj Mahal 
rose from his afternoon nap and prepared 
to go about his nightly duties. He lived 
alone, and drew all his solace and joy from 
keeping the majestic shrine in perfect 
condition. Now. he was preparing to go 
and light the lamps which illuminated the 
tomb during the darkness. 

As he walked to the first lamp he thought 
of many things, for he was a profound 
and studious man. He reflected on the 


inky beauty of the night and the sweet 
fragrance of the air. And so he made his 
rounds. 

As he was lighting the last lamp he 
heard a sound and twirled about swiftly, 
frightened at the interruption of his soli- 
tary thoughts. 

“Who’s there?” he demanded at last. 

A figure stepped out of the gloom into 
the rays of the lantern. It was a young 
white boy. He stepped up and said, “This 
is the Senior Class of the Harrisonburg 
High School who wish to behold the al- 
leged perfection of the Taj Mahal. 

Surprised at this speech, the old man 
recovered from his terror and questioned, 
“What do you want?” 

Jack Marsh, for it was the class presi- 
dent who spoke, replied, ‘We would like 
to have you show us around and tell us 
about the edifice which stands before us.” 

“Very well,’ the old fellow answered, 
“but you must sacrifice something in order 
to earn the privilege of seeing the Taj 
Mahal.” 

“What do you want us to sacrifice?” 

The old man’s answer was, “Why not 
leave one of your talents to some of the 
students in your school?” 

“Very well, sir. We will leave a part of 
our personality to someone in the Junior 
Class.” 

“What is to be left first?’ questioned 
the old man. 

“T will leave my leadership ability to 
Bryan Haddaway.” 

“Since the list is quite long, why don’t 
you read it?” 

“Yes, sir. Betty Alexander leaves her 
lively chatter to Jacqueline Olcott. 


“Mary Frances Kiser receives a nice 
compliment from Earlene Andes. She re- 
ceives Earlene’s readiness to help a ‘friend 
in need.’ 


“Mary Julias receives Ellen Beale’s 


abundant school spirit. 

“Harry Bowers holds the ball long 
enough to bequeath his quickness in bas- 
ketball to Lenfred Kersh. 

“Dick Dilworth falls heir to Jim Brad- 
shaw’s genial personality in all phases of 
school life. 
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“Sarah Brent has gladly consented for 
Jane Devier to inherit her care-free man- 
ner. 

“Chester Brent leaves his intelligence 
and his sacred right of never believing a 
teacher to Henry Blosser. 

“Lois Burkholder leaves her beautiful 
‘school-girl complexion’ to Mae Zirkle. 

“Harry Canter’s pleasing manner and 
friendly smile make its way to Ashby 
Pankey. 

“John Phalen receives Dan Carroll’s 
dependability for next year’s TAJ work. 
Good luck, John! 

“Ho-hum! That’s just Walter Fifer 
waking up long enough to receive Alvin 
Carter’s casual ways. 

“Betty Crawford leaves her seat in Mrs. 
Stanley’s history class to Eleanor New- 
man. 

“Crystal Hayden wills her pretty blonde 
hair to Audrey Jenkins, 

“To Clint Devier, Warren Denton leaves 
his talent for ‘Boogie Woogie.’ 

“Douglas Herring transposes Gerry Es- 
tep’s soprano solos into his tenor range 
and sings them in chorus next year. 

“To Vera Thomas and Helen Harmon, 
Doris Frazier leaves her worries in com- 
mercial work. 

“Junior Neff receives Barbara Freed’s 
friendly personality. 

“Nancy Furry’s A’s are headed toward 
Doris Jean Rhodes. 

“Florence Gambill’s quiet ways are now 
possessed by Earl McKenney and Edsel 
Edwards, 

“Jane McInturff becomes heiress of Jean 
Garber’s quiet, unassuming manner. 

“Dorothy Glover’s vacant seat so many 
mornings will be Welford Simmons’ next 
year. 

“Walter Green leaves his good looks to 
anyone who wishes to use them. 

“Fay Holsinger’s cheery greetings are 
now in the hands of Kathryn Wampler. 

“Eddie Hughes wills his peroxided hair 
to Klein Haddaway. 

“Cameron Miller’s oratorial eloquence 
passes into the vocal chords of Bill 
Fletcher. 


“Rowlan Miller leaves his troublesome 


math problems to Lawrence Bowman. 

“Harry Lee Tucker finds among his pos- 
sessions the shoe horn and that ‘good line’ 
of Joe Montalbano’s. 

“Janet Morris bestows her petiteness 
upon Mildred McGlaughlin. 

“Lois Neff’s bookkeeping materials will 
be handed over to Jean Grandstaff. 

“Phyllis Newman’s ‘peck-peck’ rhythm 
on the typewriter will be continued by 
Wallace Byers. 

“Dick Olcott has consented to leave his 
self-assurance to J. B. Figgatt. Don’t 
forget to use it, J. B.! 

“Ronald Powell’s dancing feet go to 
Joan Shore. 

“To Alice Bowman, Edna Mae Rhine- 
hart leaves her poetic ability. 

“Doris Ruebush leaves her typing abil- 
ity to tall, blonde-haired Evelyn Cooke. 

“Fred Schramm bequeaths his unruly 
locks and readiness to tell a good joke to 
another expert, Joe Myers. 

“Gene Runion receives Donnie ‘Beau 
Brummel’ Shank’s neat appearance and 
habits—not that Gene needs any. 

“Bill ‘Einstein’ Showalter passes on his 
revolutionary theories to Will Sipe in 
hopes that Sipe may work out a new idea 
on evolution. 

“Nancy Lee Dean takes over where 
Betty Lou Sipe left off in the big black 
book. 

“Claudine Weaver takes the seat in the 
commercial department left by Joann 
Smith. 

“That much admired hair of Jane Sta- 
ples will be Anne Webster’s next year. 

“Carl Shull receives that ‘worldly’ intel- 
ligence of John Stirewalt. 

“The cloak of Carolyn Steele’s friend- 
liness falls upon the shoulders of Ellen 
Helmick. 


(37) 


“That incessant talking of Jim Stover 
will be continued by Dottie Layman next 
year. 

“Dale Sumption leaves his bench at 
Alumni Hall to Bill Holsinger. 

“Ruth Tarbell stops giggling long 
enough for Mary Belle Long to step in 
and take over. 

“Louise Tate leaves her special conces- 
sion of taking afternoon subjects only to 
whoever earns that privilege next year. 

“Walter Trobaugh passes his solemn ex- 
terior and friendly interior to Norman 
Secrist. 

“Kva Ann Trumbo lays down her pen 
in order that Betty Jean Smith may try 
her hand at writing. 

“Tom Wagner leaves his interest in 
chemistry and physics to Forrest Neff. 

“Mae Branner takes the seat in chorus 
left vacant by Bonnie Lee Wampler. 

“Nancy Jane Warren’s southern accent 
and friendly ways are taken up by Vir- 
ginia Harrison. 

“Betty Lee Zirkle’s athletic ability is 
left to Helen Painter. Go to it, Helen.” 

“Thatseall, sir. 


“Very well,” replied the old man. 
now I will show you around.” 

He held his lantern high so tnat all 
could see the light and follow him as he 
showed them the way around the shrine. 
As the Class of ’44 slowly faded from 
sight, the stillness of the night again ruled 
the world. 


Class Will 


EvA ANN TRUMBO 


“And 


DALE SUMPTION 


Aud at Dawn... . 


Night was drawing to a close. Already 
the lesser stars had succumbed to the faint 
suggestion of day becoming apparent in 
the east. A cerulean clearness, typical of 
Indian skies, rapidly replaced the sullen 
grayness of twilight, and the monotone of 
black and white was given vivid colors by 
the sun’s first rays. The Taj Mahal, 
which had resembled a fairy citadel in the 
brilliant moonlight, became even more 
beautiful as day revealed the delicacy of 
each intricate detail. 

In a small room adjacent to the chamber 
in which the jeweled cenotaphs of Shah 
Jehan and his empress slumber, slept the 
Old Keeper of the Taj Mahal. The sun, 
streaming through an exquisitely carved 
marble screen, disturbed his rest, made 
him mumble in his sleep, and finally, as it 
moved across his face, caused him to 
awake. He wheezed and groaned as he 
struggled to his feet, for many years had 
passed, and he had become quite old. The 
Great War was over, and a new era 
of peace and prosperity was dawning 
throughout the world. To the Old Keeper 
the change was apparent only in that the 
visitors he conducted through the great 
tomb no longer wore the varied uniforms 
of war. He had no interest beyond his 
beloved Taj Mahal. 

After he had arisen, the old man’s first 
act was to remove from a well concealed 
sanctuary the small, roughly shaped figure 
of a Hindu god. Then, following closely 
the required ritual, he made his obla- 
tions, and started to return the idol to its 
niche. While replacing it, his eye was 
drawn to a piece of paper protruding 
from a crevice. Upon further investiga- 
tion, he found that it was the school 
magazine left by the visiting soldier. .The 
caretaker silently turned the pages of the 
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TAJ, reviving memories of a few decades 
ago. 

As his gaze rested on the pictures of the 
senior class officers, his face suddenly 
brightened upon recognition of the pres- 
ident. It was Jack Marsh, one of the sol- 
diers who had visited the Taj Mahal dur- 
ing the War, and who had remained so 
vividly in the Hindu’s memory. 

Thoughtfully he perused the pictures of 
the graduating members. The aged guide 
felt a strange sort of kinship with these 
people whom he had never met. It seemed 
almost as if he knew each one. 

From many years of observing visitors 
to Shah Jehan’s tomb, the keeper had de- 
veloped a keen insight into human charac- 
ter, and was able to fathom individual 
thoughts. This ability awed him deeply, 
for though a wise man, he naturally re- 
tained the mystic beliefs of his race. 

During long evenings spent in solitary 
meditation, his unusual ability had become 
an obsession. He had mused upon it until 
he finally concluded the gods had favored 
him with a telepathic mind. Now as he 
wondered about the present occupations of 
the former Harrisonburg High School stu- 
dents, there seemed to pass a visioned 
response, and he found himself watching 
cross-sections of life in a foreign world. 


* * 1 * 


It was a thriving American city built up 
in recent years around the New World 
Scientific Laboratory. The sun shone 
through the building’s glass brick walls, 
as if seeking out each tiny mystery of na- 
ture for the untiring researchers. 

From a door whose paneling bore the 
cryptic words “Electronic Research” a 
tall, distinguished looking gentleman ste}- 
ped forth. His name, Chester Brent, had 


recently appeared in newspapers through- 
out the world as the exponent of a scien- 
tific theory so complex that no one, in- 
cluding Professor Brent, understood it 
fully. 

As he emerged from his laboratory, he 
was accosted by the eminent mathematic- 
ian, Nancy Furry. She had discovered a 
slight error in the integration of a dif- 
ferential function and had brought with 
her the world-renowned laboratory techni- 
cien, Bill Showalter, to verify her discov- 
ery with his actual experiment. 

Nancy Jane Warren’s new source for 
atomic power, having been accepted by the 
War Department, was placed in the hands 
of a skilled draftswoman, Jane Staples. 
She, after weeks of drafting, had produced 
plans for a giant new rocket ship embody- 
ing this new source of power. 

Along a prospective route for linking 
the laboratory with its proving grounds, 
an airplane plant to the north, civil en- 
gineers Richard Olcott and Edward 
Hughes, the latter a Colonel in the U. S. 
Army, paused while Harry Canter, ex- 
perimental scientist, removed a soil sam- 
ple for testing purposes. They were all 
pleasantly surprised when they saw, com- 
ing through the woods, a tall, stalwart 
member of the Forestry Service, Rowlan 
Miller. Together for the first time in 
many years, these four held a class re- 
union in miniature. ; 

In the aeronautical factory, Joe Montal- 
bano, an extremely progressive engineer, 
was directing the construction of planes 
for private use. Joe, referred to commer- 
cially as J. M., often reflected about the 
beautiful planes he used to draw in his 
school days. In fact, he had one still, as a 
souvenir of the beginnings of his career. 

Test pilot for the company was the dar- 
ing, experienced (in more ways than one) 
Tom Wagner. Many times “Testing Tom” 
thrilled awed spectators who watched his 
convolutions from a safe distance below. 

Mr. Dave Shank was the corporation’s 
financial manager. His agility in figures 
was undoubtedly enhanced by the coopera- 
tion of his petite blonde secretary, Janet 
Morris. 

Living in the beautiful Shenandoah Val- 
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ley was the wife of a prominent dairy 
farmer whose products could be seen on 
the tables of many Virginia homes. The 
former Betty Lou Sipe now had several 
children, who followed her around like 
Mary’s little lamb. One evening she step- 
ped out the door to see a dark object in the 
sky. Shading her eyes with her hand, she 
asked her young son, “Junior, is that your 
Paw comin’ home or just a buzzard in the 
Sky? 

A small helicopter soon landed on 
the emergency air field near Betty Lou’s 
farm. It was not her husband, however, 
who emerged. 

Two prominent lawyers came across the 
field. Alvin Carter and Cameron Miller 
introduced themselves, explaining that 
their fuel supply had run low. Betty Lou 
immediately recognized the two men as 
high school acquaintances. She learned 
that Cameron and Alvin had remained 
friends during the years, and were taking 
the same plane to a murder trial for which 
they were rival attorneys. 

While the plane was being serviced, 
Betty Lou’s neighbor, Lois Neff, came over 
to chat with her. Lois was the wife of a 
scientific agriculturist, who was experi- 
mentally cross-breeding plants. The four 
old friends spent a pleasant half-hour 
reminiscing about former times. 

Dorothy Glover, because of her splen- 
did ability in welfare work, had been given 
a bad slum section of New York to clean 
up. She was doing a magnificent job, and 
enjoyed her work a great deal. 

The charming red-haired wife of an 
American Admiral, was none other than 
Doris Ruebush. Often she and her hus- 
band recalled the days when he was only a 
milk man, and she a young girl in school. 

Crystal Cumbie and Betty Crawford 
were happily married and living in a 
nearby city. They both proved to be eff- 
cient housekeepers. 

Dan Carroll had become the wealthy 
owner of the chain of stores known as 
“Carroll’s Shoes, Inc.’”’ noted for depend- 
able service. He had about decided that 
he could finally afford to marry a certain 
elementary school teacher, named Earlene 
Andes. 


Ruth Tarbell, president of the ‘‘Certified 
Public Accountants National Union” was 
dictating a letter to the President of the 
United States, stating her wishes concern- 
ing the new twenty-hour week for book- 
keepers. Dale Sumption, who had finally 
replaced the Roosevelts in the White 
House, and who had been a former C. P. A., 
heartily endorsed Miss Tarbell’s efforts, 
and planned to make her a member of his 
cabinet soon. 

Not far from the C. P. A. offices, Lois 
Burkholder and Joann Smith were myste- 
riously working. They had recently been 
promoted to F. B. I. agents, and were 
hunting clues for “The Case of the Mur- 
dered Squirrels.” Lois was worriedly re- 
peating a phrase for which she was so well 


remembered: “I can’t find the finger- 
prints. I know I’ll get fired! What shall 
I do?’ 


In the Washington headquarters of an 
extensive electrical plant, Bonnie Lee 
Wampler and Fred Schramm were devel- 
oping a new kind of radio that would rev- 
olutionize the industry. As yet, it had 
been kept from the public eye, but rumors 
about its technicolor television, permanent 
batteries, and ability to surmount static- 
producing weather conditions were circu- 
lating throughout the nation. Soon the co- 
inventors intended to have the radio con- 
structed commercially in their fifty-seven 
plants in the United States and Europe. 

“Fuzzy” Bowers and Jimmy Stover were 
both employed by the Washington Times 
as sports writers. Energetic Jimmy was 
covering the Olympic games in Europe 
while “Fuzzy” conveniently received the 
news at his Washington desk and prepared 
it for the press. After one of the tourna- 
ments Jim was surprised by a visit from 
Jack Marsh, who was a Lieutenant-Colonel 
in the United States Army. Jack had been 
sent to Europe as a foreign advisor in 
military affairs. On his trip, he had en- 
countered many old acquaintances. 

In one backward, peasant village, where 
he had spent a night, he learned that Eva 
Ann Trumbo and her husband were Chris- 
tian missionaries. They had already made 
progress in lifting the peasants from the 


depth of ignorance and instilling in them 
higher spiritual values. 

Lately Jack had attended the perform- 
ance of two renowned entertainers, Geral- 
dine Estep and Ellen Beale. Ellen was 
dancing her way through the world in 
beautiful gowns designed by the skilled 
fashion artist, Jean Garber. Gerry was in 
the midst of a solo tour sponsored by the 
Metropolitan. Her actual purpose, how- 
ever, was to assemble youthful talent into 
an international youth choir under her 
direction. 

The city in which Jack temporarily re- 
sided was located near the great United 
Nations Rehabilitation Center. This was 
the most advanced hospital in all phases 
of medicinal science. To it every nation 
made a contribution in the interests of 
humanity and general welfare. Many of 
the world’s leading specialists practiced 
there. 

Lt. Col. Marsh was determined not to 
overlook a visit to the sanitarium. Know- 
ing two of the foremost surgeons, Dr. Wal- 
ter Green and Dr. Warren Denton, he 
knew that he would be allowed an observa- 
tion. 

When he arrived there, Jack was told 
by the receiving secretary, Fay Holsinger, 
that these physicians were in conference; 
Dr. Ronald Powell had just arrived from 
America to report some modern surgical 
methods which needed only further ex- 
periment and perfection. Miss Holsinger, 
who was in charge of arranging appoint- 
ments, had a very important task in mak- 
ing the institution run smoothly and ac- 
cording to schedule. In order to give Jack 
an opportunity to inspect the various de- 
partments, she asked her competent assist- 
ant, Florence Gambill, to guide him 
through the building. 

The first division of the hospital was de- 
voted to convalescent care. A tall, pretty 
nurse was reading a volume of Edna 


Mae Rinehart’s poems to a recuperating 
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patient. ‘“That’s Betty Lee Zirkle. You 
remember her,” Florence told Jack. 

In still another section of that division, 
occupational therapist Barbara Freed. 


was teaching several patients how to use 


their artificial limbs for useful employ- 
ment. 

Jack and his guide came next to the 
pediatrics ward which Nurse Betty Alex- 
ander was superintending. She and the 
medical psychologist, Phyllis Newman, 
were at present preparing one of the chil- 
dren for an operation to be performed by 
an extremely skilled and well-known sur- 
geon, Dr. Sarah Brent. Jack marveled at 
the calmness of the tiny girl who had im- 
plicit faith in her gentle nurses. 

On the steps, Jack noticed a small 
woman dressed in white, whom he identi- 
fied as Carolyn Steele. She was conferring 
about a particular case with the specialist, 
John Stirewalt. 

Rapid progress was also being made at 
the Rehabilitation Center in the dentistrv 
field. Dr. James Bradshaw had discovered 
many unrealized causes of tooth decay, 
and as a result of a series of educational 
pamphlets on the subject, had caused many 
false teeth manufacturers to become bank- 
rupt. Compiler of this informative ma- 
terial was his efficient secretary, Louise 
Tate. af 
Doris Frazier carried on the business 


correspondence of the hospital. It was a 
momentous task which she handled al- 
most exclusively. Her complete reports 
about the activities of the staff brought 
words of praise from several governments. 

Walter Trobaugh, well-educated electri- 
cal engineer, was doing a creditable piece 
of work at the hospital with his new ultra- 
violet X-Ray. 


* * * * 


Slowly the vision faded away, and the 
aged keeper became aware once more of 
his surroundings. His mind, which had 
crossed half the world in the space of a 
few minutes, once again became a part of 
its owner and the old caretaker’s trance 
came to anend. He stumbled mutteringly 
to his feet and returned to the work he 
loved. 


Class Prophecy 


BARBARA FREED 
BETTY Lou SIPE 


CHESTER BRENT 


Valedictory 


NANCY FURRY 


1944. History will record this as the 
momentous invasion year, and it will have 
vital significance to every free man, 
woman, and child on the earth. But this 
is more than invasion year to us, the youth 
of America who are graduating from 
high school into a new and vastly different 
way of life. We go out into a world of 
uncertainty and insecurity, of violence 
and destruction; a world in which hate has 
twisted the minds of men and made of the 
earth a battleground of peoples struggling 
for their very existence. The present sit- 
uation seems dark and terrifying, and 
threatens everything we hold dear—our 
every ideal and principle, our every dream 
and hope. 

High school seniors of today have se- 
cious faces. This is not merely another 
June, the end of one more year in our high 
school experience. This year marks the 
termination of a definite and important 
phase of our lives. We are saying good- 
bye to our happy-go-lucky, carefree days 
as we take on adult responsibilities. 

We already have a part of our work laid 
out for us. For the present we must util- 
ize our resources in bringing victory to 
the United Nations. Most of the boys 
here tonight will soon leave to swell the 
ranks of our fighting forces, and the girls 
will be doing their part, also, on the home 
front as well as in our armed services. 


These are not times in which we may drift 
aimlessly, taking life as it comes, with the 
careless assurance that our problems will 
solve themselves while we pursue rainbow 
fantasies. We realize that we must have 
a purpose in life, a guiding factor, to make 
the best of a critical situation. 

The nature of the struggle we face will 
necessarily make us strong. We must be- 
come mature, thinking individuals, ready 
and eager to assume the burden of build- 
ing a world. We realize that the task be- 
fore us will not be easy. The obstacles 
are enormous, but they are not insur- 
mountable. We will not be intimidated 
by the course of events—we are resolved 
tc meet the world on our own terms. We 
will not let the future challenge us—we 
will challenge the future. The challenge 
we fling is peace. We dare the world to 
outlaw war. 

We know that we choose the most diffi- 
cult course, for war is always easier than 
peace. KE. L. Mayo has said: 


“We know war to the bone; 
But of a peace that follows after it 
We do not know and have not ever 
known.” 


Yes, we know war, but we need to know 
something better. We must build our to- 
morrow on the firm foundations of a last- 
ing peace. 


Activities of Seniors for Four Years at H. H. 8. 


BETTY BERRY ALEXANDER — Science Club 
"44; Omega Delta ’41, ’42, Secretary-Treas- 
urer ’42; Hi-Y ’44; Mixed Chorus ’43, ’44; 
Mrs. Shirley’s Chorus ’41; Midget Basket- 
Dalle 41642; Jr Hi-Y “41; 242; DARLENE 
EVELYN ANDES — Mixed Chorus ’438, ’44. 
RoxA ELLEN BEALE—Spectator Staff ’42; 
Midget Basketball ’41, 42, ’48; Varsity 
Basketball ’42, ’48, 44, Captain ’44; Tags 
Staff ’43, ’44, Co-business Manager ’44: 
Cheerleader °43, °44; Jr. Hi-Y ’41, ’42, 
HARRY RICHARD BOWERS—Midget Basket- 
ball ’41, ’42, ’48, ’44; Jr. Varsity Basket- 
ball ’41, 43; Varsity Basketball ’43, ’44; 
Varsity. Pootball “43; Boys’ -Hi-Y 744: 
JAMES WATT BRADSHAW, IIJI—Jr. Varsity 
Hootpall “41> Varsity Football-’42, 43; 
Midget Basketball 741, ’42, ’48, ’44; Var- 
sity Basketball ’48, ’44; Boys’ Hi-Y ’48, 
"44, Secretary °44; Fire Warden ’44. 
CHESTER HORTON BRENT, JR. — Omega 
Delta 742; TAJ Staff ’43, ’44; Boys’ Hi-Y 
"44; Treasurer Senior Class ’44; Co-editor 
Spectator ’°44. SARAH KENDALL BRENT—- 
Omega Delta ’41, 42; Girls’ Hi-Y 43, ’44; 
Midget Basketball ’42, ’43; Varsity Bas- 
ketball ’42, ’48, ’44; Mixed Chorus ’48, ’44; 
Ditlinve 41 A2" TAs Stati. 43, “44. Lois 
MARIE BURKHOLDER — Girls’ Hi-Y ’48, 
44, Secretary °44; Red Cross Council, 


"43, °’44; Midget Basketball ’44; Sec- 
retary Senior Class ’44. HARRY YAN- 
CEY CANTER — Omega Delta ’41, ’42, 


Sergeant-at-Arms ’42; Midget Basketball 
"Al, ’42, °43; Boys’ Hi-Y ’42, 743, ’44, Vice- 
president ’44; Jr. Varsity Basketball ’42, 
’44; Science Club ’44; TAJ Staff ’44; Pres- 
ident Junior Class ’48. DANIEL MILLER 
CARROLL, JR.—Red Cross Council ’41, ’42; 
TAJ Staff ’43, ’44, Co-business Manager 
’44, Science Club ’44; High School Band 
’44. DAVID ALVIN CARTER—Varsity Foot- 
ball ’43; Boys’ Hi-Y ’44; Midget Basket- 
ball ’41, ’42, ’48, ’44. ELIZABETH BUuR- 
NETTE CRAWFORD—Glee Club ’41; Midget 
Basketball ’41. EDGAR WARREN DENTON, 
JR.—Varsity Football ’41, ’42, ’43, Captain 
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43; Jr. Varsity Football ’41; Boys Hi-Y 
"42, ’43, ’44, President 44; Varsity Bas- 
ketball ’42, ’48, ’44; Midget Basketball ’41, 
AZ 40,0414. Victory Gorps. 40. «hire 
Warden ’44; Boys’ Chorus ’48. GERAL- 
DINE FRANCES ESTEP—Mrs. Shirley’s Cho- 
ruse 4 or. Hi-Y 41°42" Girls Hiny 244, 
"44; Mixed Chorus ’43, ’44, Librarian 748, 
"44; TAS Staff ’43, ’44. DORIS ZANE FRAZ- 
IER — Midget Basketball ’41, ’42; Girls’ 
Hi-Y ’48, ’44. EUNICE BARBARA FREED—- 
Omega Delta ’42; Jr. Hi-Y ’41, ’42; Girls’ 
Hi-Y> 243) 44° Mixed = Chorus 743744, 
NANCY EUTSLER FURRY — Omega Delta 
"42; Midget Basketball ’42; Jr. Hi-Y 
‘Al 42> President» 413. Girls Hi-Yw42- 
"48, °44; Mixed Chorus ’44, Treasurer 
"44; TAJ Staff ’43, ’44. Co-editor-in-chief 
"44; Valedictorian ’44. FLORENCE VIRGINIA 
GAMBILL — Jr. Hi-Y ’41; Girls’ Hi-Y 744. 
GLORIA JEAN GARBER — Jr. Hi-Y 741; 
Girls’ Hi-Y 744. DorRoTHY ELIZABETH 
GLOVER—Midget Basketball ’42, ’48; Red 
Cross Council ’43, ’44, Treasurer ’44; 
Secretary Miss Spillman, 44. WALTER 
FRANKLIN GREEN, I]]—Omega Delta ’41; 
"42; Midget Basketball ’41, *42, ’43, ’44; 
Jr. Varsity Football ’41; Varsity Footbail 
142, “43: Jr. Varsity Basketball °42;. Var- 
sity Basketball ’44; Boys’ Hi-Y ’44; Fire 
Warden ’43, ’44. EDWARD ELMER HUGHES, 
JR.—Midget Basketball ’41, ’42, ’48, ’44; 
Jr. Varsity Basketball ’42; Varsity Foot- 
ball’ 42, ’43; Boys’ Hi-Y ’44; Fire Warden 
"43, °44. JOHN OTHO MARSH, JR.—Red 
Cross Council ’41; Football ’42; Midget 
Basketball ’41, ’42, ’43, ’44; Jr. Varsity 
Basketball ’41, ’42; Omega Delta ’41, ’42. 
Vice-president ’42; Boys’ Hi-Y ’48, 44; 
Secretary-Treasurer Junior Class ’43; 
President Senior Class 44. ROWLAN LEE 
MILLER—Basketball ’42; Jr. Varsity ’42; 
Baseball ’43; High School Band ’41, 742, 
’A3; Victory Corps ’43. EDWoOoD CAM- 
ERON MILLER — Midget Basketball ’42; 
Red Cross Council ’41, ’42, ’48, 744, 
Treasurer ’43. Vice-President ’42, ’44; 


Boys’ Chorus ’48; Mixed Chorus ’43. 
Boys’ Hi-Y ’44. JOSEPH EDWARD MON- 
TALBANO—Midget Basketball ’41; Midget 
Baseball ’42; Jr. Varsity Football ’41; 
’41; High School Band ’44. JANET LEE 
Morris—Girls’ Hi-Y ’48, ’44; Midget Bas- 
ketball ’41, ’°42; Charge of Supply Room 
’44. Lois HENRIETTA NEFF — Girls’ Hi-Y 
’44; Glee Club ’39; Midget Basketball ’39, 
’43. PHYLLIS JEAN NEWMAN—Glee Club 
’°39. RICHARD NORMAN OLCOTT—Jr. Var- 
sity Football ’41, Varsity Football ’42, ’43; 
Fire Warden ’44. EDNA MAE RHINE- 
HART—Girls’ Hi-Y ’42; TAJ Staff ’42, ’48; 
Mrs. Shirley’s Chorus ’41; Omega Delta 
’A1, ’42. DoRIS VIRGINIA RUEBUSH—Spec- 
tator Staff ’43, ’44; Midget Basketball ’41, 
’42. FREDERICK CHARLES SCHRAMM—Air 
Raid Warden ’48; Boys’ Hi-Y ’44; Varsity 
Football ’42, ’43; Midget Basketball ’44. 
DONALD EUGENE SHANK—Midget Basket- 
ball ’41, ’48, ’44; Boys’ Hi-Y ’44; Jr. Var- 
sity Basketball ’41, ’42; Cheerleader 744. 
WILBUR HAMILTON SHOWALTER — Boys’ 
Chorus ’42, ’43; Mixed Chorus ’43, ’44; 
Science Club 741, ’42, ’48, ’44, President 
"44; Midget Basketball ’41; Boys’ Hi-Y 
"44; Fire Warden ’43. JOANN FRANCES 
SMITH — Midget Basketball ’41, ’42, 48; 
Secretary Miss Spilman ’44. JANE BISH- 
OP STAPLES—Mixed Chorus 438, ’44; Var- 
sity Basketball 44; Midget Basketball ’41, 
"42, ’43; Girls’ Hi-Y ’48, ’44, Vice-presi- 
dent ’44; Jr. Hi-Y ’41, ’42. CAROLYN JOYCE 
STEELE—Girls’ Hi-Y ’42, ’43, ’44, President 
"44; Omega Delta ’41, ’42; Jr. Hi-Y ’41,’42; 
Midget Basketball ’41, ’42; Science Club 
"44 JOHN MILES STIREWALT — Science 


(44) 


Club ’44; Omega Delta ’41, ’42, President 
’42: Red Cross Council ’41, ’42, ’48, Treas- 
urer ’42. Betty Lou SipE—Girls’ Hi-Y 
43, ’44, Treasurer ’44; Red Cross Council 
’42, 43, Secretary ’43; Mixed Chorus ’43; 
Midget Basketball ’41, 42. JAMES NoR- 
woop STOVER—Varsity Football ’40, ’41, 
’42, 43; Midget Basketball ’41, ’42, ’43, ’44; 
Assistant-Manager Basketball ’48, Man- 
ager ’44; Midget Baseball ’42. DALE Evu- 
GEN SUMPTION — Midget Basketball ’41, 
’42, ’43; Vice-president Junior Class 743; 
TaJ Staff ’43, °44, Co-editor-in-chief 
’44; Boys’ Hi-Y ’44; Jr. Varsity Basketball 
’44; Salutatorian ’44. RUTH ARLENE 
TARBELL—Midget Basketball ’41, ’42, ’43; 
Secretary Miss Spilman 744; Vice-Presi- 
dent Senior Class ’44. WALTER RAY TRO- 
BAUGH, JR.—Omega Delta ’41, ’42; Boys’ 
Hi-Y ’438, ’44; Varsity Basketball 744; 
Midget Basketball ’41, ’42, ’48, President 
Freshman Class ’41. EVA ANN TRUMBO 
—Mrs. Shirley’s Chorus ’41; Girls’ Hi-Y 
"44; Mixed Chorus ’43, 44, Secretary ’44; 
Manager Girls’ Basketball Team 744; Co- 
editor of Spectator ’44. THOMAS ELMER 
WAGNER-Red Cross Council ’48, 44; Boys’ 
Hi-Y ’44; Midget Basketball ’41, ’42, ’43; 
Midget Baseball ’41, ’42; Football ’43. 
BONNIE LEE WAMPLER—Mixed Chorus ’43, 
"44; Girls’ Hi-Y ’44. NANCY JANE WAR- 


REN—Science Club ’44; Girls’ Hi-Y ’42, 
43, 44; Secretary Junior Class ’42, (Cape 
Charles High School). BETTY LEE ZiIrR- 
KLE—Omega Delta ’41; Jr. Hi-Y ’41, *42; 
Midget Basketball ’41, ’42, ’483; Mixed 
Chorus ’43; Varsity Basketball ’42, ’48, ’44. 


Sponsors for the 1944 TAJ 


IRENE S. PETERMAN 

MR. AND MRS. J. O. MARSH 
MR. AND MRS. R. H. MILLER 
MR. J. A. NICHOLAS 

MRSoS., J: FREED 

MR. AND MRS. J. E. SUMPTION 
DOUGLAS PEARCE 

MR. AND MRS. P. H. WARREN 
MR. AND MRS. O. W. ANDES 
MR. W. P. ANTHONY 

MR. AND MRS. T. MONTALBANO 
MR. AND MRS. Z. T. TRUMBO 
DR. AND MRS. N. M. CANTER 

MR. CHARLES BAZZLE 

MR. AND MRS. W. F. GREEN, JR. 
MR. AND MRS. E. W. DENTON 
MRS. E. .D. SCHRAMM 

MR. AND MRS. J. G. WAGNER, JR. 
MR. AND MRS. E. E. HUGHES 
MR. AND MRS. B. S. BEALE 
MR. AND MRS. W. N. SHOWALTER 
MR. AND MRS. D. M. CARROLL 
MR. AND MRS. W. S. STIREWALT 
MR. AND MRS. J. WATT BRADSHAW 
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THREE RING GROCERY 
C. B. GARBER, Owner 


FRESH MEATS, GROCERIES AND VEGETABLES 
1308 S. MAIN STREET TELEPHONE 1128 


YOUR BROKER 


J.L. DETER 

302 FIRST NATIONAL BANK BUILDING | PHONE 603 

C. L. (Mike) STEELE FOR 

Ser reer ak QUALITY SERVICE 

Oo 
HARRISONBURG - - VIRGINIA PATRONIZE 
If you want to save money, see OUR ADVERTISERS 
Mike Steele. The Taj Staff 

EAT MORE 


IMPERIAL ICE CREAM 
FOR HEALTH 


MILK FOR HEALTH 


Every child should drink at least one quart daily. 
Be sure it is Shenandoah’s Pride 


Valley of Virginia Milk Producers Association 


House of 
Reliable Furniture and 


Floor Coverings 


Selling all Nationally 


Known Lines 


J S:DENTON & SONS 


“We Deliver the Goods” 


FARM IMPLEMENTS 


WHITESEL BROTHERS 


TROY LAUNDRY 


“WE HAVE TREATED YOU WHITE FOR 29 YEARS” 


188 NORTH LIBERTY STREET TELEPHONE 92 
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LOKER’S REPAIR SHOP 
(We Deliver to You Free) 
If T. LOKER, Proprietor 


TELEPHONE 86-R 
45 EAST MARKET STREET 


LOEWNER, GRANITE & MARBLE 


CO., INC. 
GRANITE AND MARBLE MONUMENTS 
Office and Sales Room 
174 North Main Street 
HARRISONBURG VIRGINIA 


JAMES SODA & GIFT SHOP 
High School Headquarters 
SODAS — SANDWICHES 

Meet Your Friends Here 


Buy Your Chicks at 
MASSANUTTEN HATCHERY, INC. 


W. M. MENEFEE AND SONS 


COAL — FEED — PAINT 


Since 1910 


RHODES & ROBINSON 
—CLEANERS— 


156 N. Liberty Street 
TELEPHONE 635 
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FOR A LOAN 
Jee et. 


HARRISONBURG LOAN & 
THRIFT CORPORATION 


JIMMIE’S DRESS SHOP 
80 E. Market Street 
EXCLUSIVE SPORTSWEAR 
HARRISONBURG ~ - VIRGINIA 


MILES MUSIC COMPANY 
EVERYTHING IN MUSIC 


35 Court Square ; 
HARRISONBURG VIRGINIA 


THE MARKET 
R. K. CLINE, Proprietor 


FRESH FRUITS, VEGETABLES, 
_MEATS AND GROCERIES 


Telephone 797. =—— 77 E. Market Street 


R. S. MONGER & SONS, INC. 
SELL 


COAL AND LUMBER 


PRICKETT STATIONERY CORP. 


BUSINESS SYSTEMS AND 
EQUIPMENT 


65 East Market Street 
HARRISONBURG - - VIRGINIA 


John W. Taliaferro 


JEWELER 
COURT SQUARE —— 75 N. MAIN STREET 


DIAMONDS WATCHES GIFTS 


Schewel Furniture Co., Inc. 


Wampler's Radio Service 
TELEPHONE 850 HARRISONBURG, VA. 927 N. MAIN ST. 


TUBES PARTS REPAIRS 
“IF ITS A RADIO WE CAN FIX IT” 


The Parisian Shop 
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FRIDDLE'S RESTAURANT 
“ON THE SQUARE” 
STUDENTS’ DOWNTOWN HEADQUARTERS 


GIFTS — NOVELTIES — SMOKERS’ SUPPLIES 
NEWSPAPERS AND MAGAZINES 


62 SOUTH MAIN STREET 


HARRISONBURG - - VIRGINIA 


ALL LINES OF BEAUTY CULTURE 


PAULINE’S BEAUTY SHOPPE 


REAL MARCEL FINGER WAVE 
HAIR CUTTING PERMANENT WAVE 
246 S. MAIN STREET - - : HARRISONBURG, VIRGINIA 
TELEPHONE 777 


THE QUALITY SHOP 
WOMEN’S WEAR 
TELEPHONE 477 —— 39 EAST MARKET STREET 
HARRISONBURG - - - -. - VIRGINA 


MEET WITH OUR STUDENTS AT 


JULIAS' RESTAURANT 
FOR DELICIOUS 
SANDWICHES —— DRINKS —— DINNERS 


SHIRKEY SIGN COMPANY 


EARL L. SHIRKEY, Proprietor 
A COMPLETE SIGN AND DELIVERY SERVICE 
36 EAST WATER STREET - - HARRISONBURG, VA. 


AAD SDSS 


orthopedic prescription. 


Most Modern Shoe Shop in the Valley 
85 N. Main Street Harrisonburg, Virginia es Opposite W. T. Grant’s 


~ National Shoe Rebuilding Company 


Wish you the Benisons of a Victorious 1944 


WHILE U WAIT! 

Your old shoes rebuilt like new. Our new system saves 
you money. Comfort, flexibility, style. All work guaran- 
teed. We build shoes for any deformed feet, and fill any 
SMARTLY STYLED WEARING APPAREL FOR STUDENTS 


Wen vad lsoy: Weer (LOMA uy 


50 N. MAIN ST., HARRISONBURG, VAj 


PARKING 
“ON THE SQUARE” 


ALFRED NEY 2 


LESTER D. HOOVER : 


JOSEPH NEY & SONS 


BILL SHAVER 


VALLEY GIFT SHOP 
East Market Street 


HARRISONBURG - - VIRGINIA 


SNELL CASH COAL CO. 
West Bruce Street 


HARRISONBURG - - VIRGINIA 


Insurance Service 
LIFE FIRE 
AUTOMOBILE 
THOMAS L. YANCEY, JR. 


HARRISONBURG, VIRGINIA 
308 First National Bank 


HARRY LEE SOLOMON 


SHOE SHINE PARLOR 


NATIONAL NEWS STAND 


DEPENDABLE SEEDS 
FIELD GARDEN FLOWERS 


WHETSEL SEED COMPANY 
128 W. Market Street 


TELEPHONE 67 
SEARS ORDER OFFICE 
South Main Street 


HARRISONBURG © - VIRGINIA 


You Save Money at 
GLEN’S FAIR PRICE STORE 
GLEN L. STITELER, Owner 
_ Patent Remedies 


Sundries—Candies—Tobaccos 
HARRISONBURG, VIRGINIA 


83 S. Main Street 


F. W. Woolworth Company 
Gor Stationery and Decorations 


WARNER BROS. HARRISONBURG THEATRES 
VIRGINIA STATE STRAND 


AAAI NINN 
—— 


Carver [Produce Co. 


Poultry and Eggs 


“Turkeys and More Turkeys” 


LINCOLN - MILLER, INC. 


DESOTO - PLYMOUTH 
AMOCO PRODUCTS 


SALES AND SERVICE 
WEST BRUCE AND LIBERTY - “= 2 


TELEPHONE 308 
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always, to the 


cause of better 
Yearbooks 
@e 


JAHN & OLLIER 
ENGRAVING CO. 
Makers of Fine Printing 
Plates for Black and Color 
Artists -Photographers 


817 W.WASHINGTON BLVD. 


S> 
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Your Doctor’s prescription will be filled promptly and accurately 


by our registered pharmacist. We can meet all of your medical needs. 


HUGHES PHARMACY 


7 EAST MARKET STREET 


LAYMAN’S RESTAURANT 
Just Plain, Good Food 


Washing Polishing Lubrication 
JIM'S MASTER SERVICE 


CORNER NORTH MAIN and GAY STREETS 
TELEPHONE 1050 JAS. W. LINEWEAVER 
(Cars Called for and Delivered) 


P. Bradley & Sons 


LY 


egN Fae 
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THE CHARLES STORE — 7 TELEPHONE. 655 
‘ HARRISONBURG, VIRGINIA 


THE FRIENDLY STORE ~ 


W. L. FIGGATT & SONS We Feature the Feather-Bob 
Fresh & Cured Meats, Groceries, Etc. 


FISH AND OYSTERS IN SEASON 


All Lines of Beauty Culture 
TELEPHONE 1191 


Telephones 365-366 FRANCIS DE-SALES BEAUTY SHOP 
HARRISONBURG - - VIRGINIA 


Griddles New Steam Raherg 


MANUFACTURERS OF QUALITY BAKERY PRODUCTS 


at wholesale 
S!w 


* QUALITY AND SERVICE PREDOMINATE HERE * 


Harrisontung, Virginio 


FLETCHER’S DRUG STORE | FRANCIS the BARBER 
On the Square | “We Need Your Head to 
All Prescriptions Filled by a Run Our Business” 


Registered Phaimacist 221 BROAD STREET 


TELEPHONE 133 Hours 8 to 8 


Cook with Gas 
THE HOUSEWIFE’S FRIEND 


Certitfied Public Accountants 
THE GAS COMPANY 7 a 
180 South Main Street The National Bank Building 


TELEPHONE 6 HARRISONBURG - - VIRGINIA 


S. B. HOOVER & CO. 


Awa—on. 
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GITCHELL’S STUDIO 


successors to 


The J. C. Deane Studio 


photographers for 


1939—1940—1941—1942—19431944 TA] 
We appreciate your business 


18 North Main Street Phone 1237 


Harrisonburg, Virginia 


STs 


BURKE & PRICE 


INSURANCE 
TELEPHONE 16 


31 Years’ Experience 


jakone” PHONES 
115 EAST Cee Night —716 


MARKET STREET Day 627 


HARRISONBURG, VIRGINIA 


HEFNER’S JEWELRY STORE 
State Theatre Building 


HEADQUARTERS FOR GRADUATION BUYING 
JEWELRY WITH HIGH SCHOOL SEAL AND COLORS 
$1.00 and up 


Harrisonburg Hatchery, Inc. 
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182 PATTERSON STREET 


HARRISONBURG, VIRGINIA 


Hostetter’s Cut Rate Store 


Home of Low Prices 
PATENT MEDICINES—TOILETRIES—SUNDRIES—TOBACCOS 


HARRISONBURG - - - - VIRGINIA 


FRED'S GROCERY 
Meats Fruits Vegetables 
A HOME OWNED STORE 
524NORTHMAIN STREET -  -  - TELEPHONE 181 


Famous Restaurant 


“THE PLACE THAT SATISFIES THOSE WHO ARE FUSSY 
ABOUT THEIR FOOD” 


A TRIAL WILL CONVINCE YOU 
HARRISONBURG - - - - VIRGINIA 


For Work or Play Clothes it’s 


B. NEY and SONS 


H. J. STOVER 
USED FURNITURE AND STOVES 


NORTH LIBERTY STREET” > - : HARRISONBURG, VIRGINIA 


City Tire and Battery Service, Inc. 
CORNER WEST MARKET AND LIBERTY STREETS 
TELEPHONE 1286 


Vulcanizing and Recapping 


THE BARGAIN PLACE 


Ready to wear and shoes 


HARRISONBURG - - - - VIRGINIA 


Bear Auto Parts Company 


Wholesale Parts and Epuipment 


HARRISONBURG - - - - VIRGINIA 


MICK - OR - MACK 
CASH TALKS 


STREAMLINE SUPER MARKET 
HARRISONBURG - - - - VIRGINIA 


Rockingham Co-operative Farm Bureau, Inc. 


HARRISONBURG, VIRGINIA 


MERCK & CO., INC. 


Manufacturing Chemists 


Stonewall Plant - Elkton, Virginia 


Harrisonburg Wholesale Meat Co., Inc. 


fresh and cured meats 


PLANT PHONE 840 KRATZER ROAD 
HARRISONBURG - - VIRGINIA 


I / 
Jarmant Iucorporaled 
STATIONERS ———— PRINTERS 


Everything for the Office 


CHARLOTTESVILLE - - - VIRGINIA 


Printers of the Taj 


AA ee.” OO OOOO OOOO IIS 


AMOCO SERVICE STATION 
C. W. RIDDLE, Proprietor W. F, R Al S H 


Phone 966 


Pennsylvania Tires and Tubes IN 
GLOBE BATTERIES POULTRY and EGGS 
24 HOUR SERVICE 


ROOUCE 


STAUNTON oe : ELKTON 
BRANCH oe BRANCH 


We Pay Highest Cash Prices for Eggs and Poultry 
Eggs Federal and State Graded 

The Largest and Oldest Produce House in Virginia 
TELEPHONES 302 and 303 


City Produce Exchange, Inc. 


HARRISONBURG, VIRGINIA 
STAUNTON Branches: WEYERS CAVE 


t 
Peller Paked BREAD 
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- Made in Italy 
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